YERMA
SECOND LAUNDRESS:
Joy, joy Joy!
The -waist can miracles possess!
FIRST LAUNDRESS:
But, alas for the barren wife!
Alas for her -whose breasts are sand!
THIRD LAUNDRESS:
Let her shine out resplendent!
FOURTH LAUNDRESS:
Let her run!
FIFTH LAUNDRESS:
And shine out resplendent again!
FIRST LAUNDRESS:
Let her sing!
SECOND LAUNDRESS:
Let her hide!
FIRST LAUNDRESS:
And sing once more.
SECOND LAUNDRESS:
Of whiteness like the dawn's
my baby's clean clothes store.
FIRST AND SECOND LAUNDRESSES [they sing together]:
Here in this icy current
let me wash your lace.
Just like a glowing jasmine
is your laughing face.
Ha! Ha! Ha!
[They move the clothes in rhythm and beat them.]
CURTAIN